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the man that wil consume his life with mourning? Tharsia answered : I haue done all that I may, and he hath giuen me an hundred peeces of gold, and desired me to depart. I wil giue thee two hundred, said Athanagoras, and goe downe vnto him againe, and giue him his money, and say vnto him, I seeke .thy health and not thy money. Then went Tharsia downe againe, and set her selfe downe by him, and saide vnto him : Sir, if you bee determined to continue alwaies in this heauinesse, giue mee leaue, I pray you, to reason a little with you. And I meane to propose certaine parables vnto you, which if you can resolue, I will then depart, and restore your money. But Apollonius, not willing to receiue the money againe, but thankefully to accept whatsoeuer shee should vtter, without discouraging of her : albeit in my troubles quoth he, I haue none other felicitie but to weepe and lament, yet because I will not want the ornamentes of your wisedome, demaund of me whatsoeuer shall be your pleasure, and while I am aunswer-ing you, pardon me I pray you, if sometime I giue libertie vnto my teares, and shall not be able to speake for sobbing. Sir, I will beare with you somewhat in -that respect said Tharsia, and nowe if it please you I will begin :
A certaine house on earth there is, that roomths hath large and wide t
The house makes noise, the guests make none^ that therein doth abide;
But house and guest continually ? togither forth doe slide.
Now if indeed you be a Prince, as your men say you are, it behooueth you to be wiser than a simple maiden, and t6 resolue my probleme. Apollonius answered : Maiden, to the intent you may not thinke